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N cheir Caſtalian Banks, the Sacred Nine, 
ah their bright Patron joyn d in Airs Divine, 
- Celeſtial Lyre new ſtrung, 


7 "4 


Whilſt Heroes and th Immortal ANNE they ſung, 


Her proud Britamia g conqu ring : Lyons led. 26910 Af 
T. upraiſe the drooping Auſtrian Bag/cs Head: 
echaps. with more than common Raptures fir d.. 
0 What haue not ſuch Exalted Themes inſpir dl) 
They, joyn'd, the Daule and che Scheſi, that "_ tv 

Great Britiſh | Rubicon of Glory paſt. 
When, lo, a Mercury with poſting. Wings, ab... at 100 F 
And Aﬀpect, 1 triſtful as the Tale he brings, WY 
Broke the, ſoft Choir, Th' ungrateful News to l 
How by the killing Shaft, aim d but too well, 
Greaz WEIMQUTH's Dans HEIR. of I, fell 
From 10 PENS now they muſt, forber :: 
Alas, his Funeral Dinge bids em prepare 
Their Duteous Lyres tum d t. a — mournful Air. 
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Here with a Two-edgd Shaft he gave the Blow: 
His Funeral Tears in double: Channels flow, 
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The Dying THY NNE mourn d upwards and below. 
Nor only from the trickling Currents ſhed 
* che ſyeet | 


But by his Silver-headed $I RE Above 
Yes, ſuch the fad Paternal Sorrows _ 
No Flial'Lofs:' was eier more! 444 felt“! 
So wolinded'. Vines pour a long weeping ben, g a jy 
Till che ſick ROO T dies through the 'bleedi Ping. on 
Nay *mongſt;the pious Train of Mourners bete, 
Lo, Great Britanih pays her Duteou | 
Whilſt to her Grireful Mimory"the e.. ) 
How her Dear''THINNB grab d her Nt. Swphin's" wa f 
Juſtly ſhe mourns When her loft PATRIOT fatk:" | 
But whilſt fad HHU. , thy warm Sorrows 2 4 
A Baleful Look to thy Deaf an, cold Une, 10 
If poſſible, a little to rebate) jj, er nh „ 
The too keen Edge of this dire Stroke of 1 8 . 7, 
Thy once beſt HOPES; */tiow e his long Rejuibm led, 
Lies even in thoſe Fair EYES that mourn him Dead. 
| (Lo, where Two" ſpringing STEMS their: 'SIRF- hardive 25˙ 


The ROOT ſhall it thoſe" Beautecus BRRANC II Th ve.” 


[What tho too eafly Tnitchit;* his fowilitd Meg ft 
Rich wilt that ERUrr from his bleſt Sea B ‚˖ A 
At Yeaſb his ſtill bleſt VEINS ſhall nerer dle 
From ch' Endlth Streams Nall thoſe young FOUNTS: Oe 
iP He liy 'd to found his own proud Inmurtality. 


> % 


CS 


Nay, though his bounded Veins mut _ ſhine 

In a fair Feminine Deſeentitic) Lite Mer ma foibts:, * 
Does not Britamia's ddzled Woldert ee 

The Glories of a FEMALE RECENT © 
Sees her Great ANNE in her Imperial Rbee 
Yes, Empire, Empire; tlie Deſcending Gems, & 
That deck the 1 of mn. 5 OM — +07 


Alas, her more” ted ON TS draw wor? 
Beneath the Load ern of erh 
Oh Honour, Honour,” in thy M reat 


athes of Göde. 
et C3 once4 \ FF 
By what 3 Ty doſt dhe e u I N 


Oh WEY MOUTH thy fair Life's oe oifitied Race 
Of lengrhen'd GLORIES, Heav g p peculiar Grace” 
To ſuch Rewarded VIRTUE;/ ad Peri : PI 
No common Shades of ouring Fortune Hr. 86% Ait 11 
Look like great Janur backwards, and we find Gn | 
A Scene of Hortors leads our View behind 4 i 

T a harder-fated THYNNE; by the! keen Spt aye" Lat 
Of hungry Bloodhounds loſt!" < Oh that datk Vight') 
Hell raisd that Cd, tb ſhade” chy tir nip! Bk „. Dit 
But the High Heavy ns wrapt thee in Sorrows now. 

However, Venerable W ORT Hr, tat “ 5816710 
In B. true Chriſtian School; of Bteaſt 10 fr me" 


Wow 
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Wich thy rich Treaſure, What tho call d to mou Mi 
The Filial and Paternal Head not horns; i it 
With the ſame Pearly Wreath their Brows c adornz 
The Morn to that / ne er ſetting Day will riſe. t » (T 
When in ſublimet Heay ns, ſtrener Skies, Ä 2947 
Deckt with more. Orient] Gems, a Stary, I. wine, Pro mti 
With equal Luſter both Crown'd Heads, ſhall; ſhine. 
With that Conſoling Thought thy Feaçe reſtore: 
Look forwards, all 3 and oh, -look back no more. 
Then, more than to repair this fatal M rack 
T ETERNITY chat ſpatche, ſhall give, thee back. 
HN nerd ant e urn een en ee 

Now if ny, Mule not. £90, profane Rene 
May dare into the WIDOWD CELL. intrude. off? $1169 | 4 
Fourtray the Sorrows chere z, fam that dread. Scene, 
When Death in Ambuſcade, ; uomarkts unſeen, 
No Alarm ſounded, and no facing Foe, 
His ſudden Sally made to give this Blow. r nreg i! 405 
Her Darling THINNE, ſMnarcht, | from ber ſick my fide: 3 
(There where he, moſt deſired to liye, he dyed,)) , + 
Oh think what melting Pearl, What Tears it coſt, | 
Thoſe lovely Eye, a Head fo loyd, ig, Joſt 

Here ſtop, my Muſe, - 


Alas, thou drawſt cog, near, 
To blazgn Brief: too pouri Tanne — 1 
This 


s Deos Fat of, thy; fad, Song 
And touch lch $1 $41 „ bleeding W. 
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Here then lock up, — firſt, cr dan more, 
In that divineſt Oth of Glory, LOVE; 


Love to our Great Original Parent giv n, 
As the laſt conſummati ding Grace of Hevn. 


The Lord of his new World, Love the. . Blic., i. 
Still wanted to compleat his Paradiſe. /) 54 11 1 
Beſt HUSBAND/!, Oh, that Name Was all his. on. 
In that bleſt Roof both Heay 'n aud Hymen ſhone. 
Nothing but Harmony and — I 7 

True Laurel like his Myriles ever green. nin! of 
Oh TRUTH, unwandting RUTH, as noble. Pride 
Ev'n of both Worlds, ſuch was his Gordian tye. 
Such th undivided Hearts! Oh CONSTANCT, 7 
What glorious Chaplets has Eternit): 
Her juſt Rewarding Hand reſery'd i for Thee. Fn 
Thus happy did his Golden | Minutes flawpecl sg ot f 
His Heav'n ſecur d above, and Heavin (p + below) 
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Next view the 5 PARENT. 1 * ſaw hi 
So warmly kind to his Deſcending Line 101 
His beauteous NURSER V, the lorely Fair 
Thoſe Plants of HONOUR boch his fondeſt Care: 
Never was Infant Bloom ſo near his Breaſt * AH 26 Hils.“ 
With more Paternal Tenderneſs careſt. bal K Tig of 
Their Minds deckt early with each radiant _ 
So fair the Casket and more falt he Gem ]ĩä/ 
Each Heavenly Grace to their young Breaſts ware, Jubel 
Worthy che lovely. Angel- mould they fill. TW 
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As his young Veit this Phet Ine he bleſtt 
Lent his own Hand to büufld their Spicy Neſt; 
From his high Orb of never ſetting Da yy 
- kind Ommipotence's "betrow'd/ Ray) 

ou'd that bleſt Head with Starry Wreuthes now ene, 
Look down on his ſweet Pledges leſt behind), 
His! beſt- o/ d Durliags ſtill; oh, with what” Pride 


Wou'd he the verp'Work-of Heav'n divide; 1 al 
Around th' Eternal Throne of Glory, there as IA 
The Miniſtring, and the Guardian Angel here, 
Widw&huab'Zeal his double Tack perſue : 
Both Hleſſings to receive; and ſhour em too. 
( _ 4 YOUABII GO od nad ee en, 
s ſuch the PaRENxT duch /the”MASTER-ſhin'd. 1 // 
— even to that Heigt refin d. 
That gentle Government tum d all around. Wei An! 
Whilſt Hub aui Day that warm Favour found. 
That ſure beneath his mild Deſpotick Sway, 
As Angels ſerwe in Heavug 'twas Gly to obey.) 
Behold him next, a | Temper. ne, | 7 
Never were High#born , Veins inore prideleſs ſe. 
His Converſt wibh« than A of Sweetneſs ſmilb d. 
Calm as Love's Mother, than het Son more mild. 
So fair a Mind did — J 
— never ſtole ſuch Heavenly Fire. 
Thou Fall of: Angels Pzide, hadib thou been bi 
Shame lol both Milds, ſhun out from Earth and ue 
As far as from THINAs halcyon Roof: Nor chere 


. — Luc fer, r, Nor dnn er here, 
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Had gainlt the Univerſal Peace cobſpir d. "=" 
No Luſt of Power had then th Aſpirer fir'd: | 

Nor had Ambition's juſt avenging Blow 
There rowzd a Michael, here a Marlborough! | + 


Next his fair Juſtice: chant.) Les, that fair Mind 
Sure with the whole Divine Aſtrea ſhin d. 
No Clamorous Gries did ever throng his Gate; 
Nor long tired Patience at his Levy wait. 
His true Triumphant Chariot never troll'd - | 
In glittering Harneſles of unpaid Gol. 
Murmurs were Sounds his Walls did never bear: ' 
The Thanks, the Knee, the Bleſſing, and the Prayer 
Were all his grateful Clients Tribute there. l 


Orac lous his leaſt plighted Promiſe ſpołke, 
His Word no thin Court · CObweb, made and broke. 
Right and fair Truth how wou'd their Cauſe prevail, 
Did all Hands hold his equitable Scale. 
Not half chat Noiſe wou'd. crowd the buſtling Bar, 
Nor half that Long robe Bull, from Strife and 3 
So ſwell, like fatning Vultures fed by War. 
Oh had the Delphick Heads, beneath: the Roof 
Of proud St. Stephen's Dome, been all 7 HINNE-Proof, 
Thoſe Walls had no mean · ſpitited Patriots ſeen 
Battling for Privilege from Law to ſcreen : 

Nor Albi that inglorious Greatneſs found 

As poorly built on Sanctuary Ground. 
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Nor-i is his Bird of his Shield enough. 
Look higher QilV+© his Hoſpitable Rog r = 
Oh CHARITY, what Monuinents doſt thou build, 

Such th hungry Heads THI NNE's generous MERCY fill'd ! 
Thro' his warm Breaſt the good $ amaritan 
Ev'n his |whole tranſmigrated Genius ran. 

Tes, THINNE fo taught in Pitys tentlereſt School, 
Rind as the a at Bethſada's Pool. 

Here, here, my Muſe, to make his Funeral ſhine, 
See, ſee, the Hands joyn d in theſe Rites Divine. 

His FAMILY-Sweets ſtrew'd oer that Dying Head, 
Were all but: his Domeſtick Tribute paid. 

For eren yet Richer Piles of Incenſe, curn 
To all the Thouſand Mourners at his Urne. 
"Tis the Fed Mouths, the Sighs and Tears they bring. 
'Tis they the Nableſt Dirge of Honour ſing. 

His fragrant Memory thus his Duſt ſurvives: 

So ſung he dy'd; fo ne er forgot he lives. 


As thus each Moral, fo each Heavenly GRACE, | 
All th Inborn Virtues of che WETMOUTH-RACE, . 
Did that fair LIFE adorn : His bleſt Retreat 
From all the Faults and Follies of the Great; 
His purer Brea(t of à Diviner Mould, x | 
True Chryſtal-like; no ef T ant .cou'd hold. 
Religion did his whole Aſcendant rule; © 
His Family all one lange - Virtues School. 
No more devoted Heart, no Knee more low 
Did to Great ANNE, or to ANNE's s Altars bow. 
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No Hand like THINN#s cou d Hold the Scales mote — 

Betwixt an enjoy d World, and ſtudied Lean: 
What tho' ſo ſaateht, his * Chariot We 

Eijab. like to an Embracing God. +1] $516 £4 

Fate ſure decreed in his Expiring Breath, 

The Joys of Hezv'n without the Pains of "Death. ' 

No ghaſtly Death-· bed Pangs ; free from that Load, 

His gencler Paſport to the Bleſt Abode, 

None of the 'Thornes, but all the Roſer firew'd. 

What though our Prayers implore High Heay'n t' Wert 

The Blow too rapid, Death s too ſuddair Dart. 

The Chriſtian Zel with all chat —_——_—” / 

Does for the Coward only make that Prayer, © =O 

The Soul unf riified 'Death's Shock to bear. 2 \ 

The unprepar d poor Wretch that trembling ſtands, © | 

At the dread Shaft in the Deſtroyers Hands. 

Nature's too terrible laft Debt to pay 

Let ſicheing Minds for fackning Bodies pray. 

THINNE's rooted GOODNESS, Souls refir'd ſo high, 

So taught to live, ate nter m A 
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But why, my Muſe, do thy ſad Notes is 
So Dark a Night to VIRTUES ſetting Day. 
What chough his ſable Carre atnaz d we ſaw 
With that Magnificence of Mourning draw: 
Wich that proud Train, that pompous Cavalcade 
T' his Long-Leet Shrine that ſleeping HEAD convey'd ; 
Such th Auguſt Rites, Illuſtrious Obſequies ; 
So PIETY mourns, when ſetting HONOUR dyes. 
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in bx cold "Tomb: Tow: 15 gr eat: N wn 


And all our fullen fable Weeds of Night, 
Are only Foils to his Immortal Light. 
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Ne er was Paterna! LOVE more nobly wy in 


By his Great SIRE to his long Reſt thus fel rfl 5 "di 


GOODNESS and HE fill up one Monument. 
519% d nh © 

But whilfty;#ranin, d fad bn oor io 11] HT 
To chant this Rich ,Solemnity - of Woomw. 
In Pity, mourning Muſe, [dwell not too long 14 4H 


On Tombs and Charnels: No, upraiſe thy Song. 


What. cho'. his Herſe in rueful Cypreſs mom, ++d/'// 
Look up t his bright Diyiner, Rites above s, -/ 1 4c 
His Herſe has but this humbler Task aſſign N 
To drag the courſer Earth he leaves behind. 5 
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Is not his brighter Half in Joys enſtall'd 2 ae «off * 
Then let his Solemn Funeral Pomp he calfd.,, -.; -.-.-,- 
No Rites of Death too great. Let Tapers bine, $1 981] 
Let Anthems ſing, and daꝛled Wonder gare: 7 
And even hi Walls of combined; Temples ſwell. 
Who makes a CORONATION in a Cell. 
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